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	1. Chara's title

"Hi! Frisk here!" Frisk set up a camera in the living room.

"Frisk? What are you doing?" Chara inquired.

"Starting an ask blog!"

"An ask blog? Have you thought of a name?"

"Well, no."

"I got one!" Chara began typing it in.

"Ch-chara no!"

"Chara yes!" Chara laughed and pressed 'enter.'

"I don't know how to change the title!"

"It's your fault for loving a skeleton~"

"Chara!"

And then the name stuck. 'Ask Lovestruck SkeleFrisk…And ghost Chara.'


	2. People want to know

**Hmm. Frisk. So you get "frisky" around a certain Skelton? Amusing**

"Heck yeah it is!" Chara cheered.

"Ch-chara!" Frisk screeched. "I-I do not get 'frisky!'"

"Your fantasies tell me otherwise~"

"Why are you even in there!?"

"We share the same mind, that's why you can hear my thoughts."

"The ones about chocolate?"

"YES!"

**Anyway hows Toriel?**

"Toriel's doing fine. She and Asgore are still sperated and look over their kingdom using 2 seperate castles." Frisk stated.

"Only one can hope that she will love dad again…" Chara reminised.

**Can OCs come in?**

"No." Chara responded. "Whilst this is an ask thing, this is not a truth or dare. The only people to ask questions right now are Frisk and I. This also has to deal with a universe that this place is in. If we were to put OCs and AUs in this Skeleton-Frisk universe, I think everything would fall apart"

**Have you ever done a Genocide run?**

"Yes." Frisk began and Chara began to weep. "Chara and I couldn't control ourselves. We were being moved. Just like puppets. I-It w-was so scary. T-Toriel and Papyrus's deaths especially! I-I don't want to kill! I'm not bad!" Frisk held her hands to her skull. "I'm not a bad person, right…?"

**I dare you to play **_**Undertale**_

"Oh, we've already played it!" Chara exclaimed. "I love the True Pacifist route, I get to see my brother again!"

**What was your favorite music from the game?**

"That's a tough one." Frisk thought aloud. "I can't decide between ASGORE, Battle against a True Hero, or DETERMINATION."

"I'd have to say Hopes & Dreams or Bonetrousle." Chara decided. "Hopes & Dreams is a great remix of the different Asriel themes, and Bonetrousle is just so fun!"


	3. I feel loved!

**Dear Chara. Thank for answering.**

"You're welcome I guess?" Chara answered quizzically.

**Anyway frisk this is a very important question. Seeing as how with enough determination one can control the time, why not overdose and jump back to when Asriel died. Absorb his soul return to the presant and shovd it into the Flowey?**

"Well that would be troubling." Frisk explained. "You see, after the whole, dying and coming back to life as a monster, I have trouble getting to the RESET and SAVE screen. I can pause reality for a small window, but my monster body will start to melt if I take too much DETERMINATION. While I do have more than the average monster, I still have the monster body."

"But there's a plus!" Chara announced.

"What's that Chara?" Frisk asked.

"Our magic is so freaking cool! At least, when you're not thinking about-"

Frisk covered Chara's mouth. "Not on the internet! They could see!"

"Oh~ But Frisk~ Don't you want them to know?~"

"NO!"


	4. Crush Revealed!

**Dear chara. Whats it like being a ghost?**

"I'd have to say it would be boring without Frisk around. She and Sans are the only ones who can see me." Chara decided.

**Frisk just absorb some human souls. Simply haunt a hospital, People die in them everyday. Would that help? You don't have to keep them.**

"I-I can't do that! I mean, I know people die in there everyday, but I think people would think of me as the grim reaper if I was waiting for people to die!"

"Especially since you're a skeleton."

**Oh and Chara, what are some of those fantasies that frisk have. Bonus points for details that make Frisk blush like a tomatoe.**

"Well I'm so gload you asked!"

"Chara no!"

"Chara YES! Which one should I talk about?" Chara restrained Frisk.

"Chara don't do this!"

"Sorry, but I have to. Well, I think my favorite is the one where Frisk is with Sans at New Grillby's."

"Oh no…"

"Sans asks, 'hey frisk, wanna go somewhere a little less public?' Frisk agrees, then Sans takes Frisk to the kitchen. Then they make-out like there's no tomorrow!" Chara laughed.

Frisk was very red from that. "Chara, I love ya, but sometimes you suck!"


	5. 1 Person Keeps the Story Going

**Hey Chara I killed a chocolate bar and made it a ghost, not sure how. You can have it!**

"That's really weird." Chara took a bite out of the chocolate bar. "This is my favorite flavor of chocolate!" Chara cried with sparkling eyes.

**Hey Frisk, no need tibia mad. It was quite humerous don't you fhink? Its not like you have the guts to talk about yourself. Its clear to anybody with commen sans how you feel.**

Frisk gave out a small giggle. "Oh man, those were pretty bad! Wait, you think I'm obvious? Oh no…"

**Anyway will you Hold a scythe and wear this black cloak?**

Chara put it on Frisk. "Great, now I _do_ look like a grim reaper. But enough about that." Frisk snuck into the doorway of the computer room seeing Alphys, Sans, and Undyne looking on . "I'm toast…" Frisk commented in a fearful manner.

"Hey! Readers!" Chara annouced. "Why won't you review!? You're bound to have some questions! Like 'How does Frisk's magic work?' 'How did you become a monster?' 'How does Sans feel?' C'mon people! We don't want 1 Review per chapter! We're not like KatyaPlays! No offence."


	6. Nightmare

**Actaully some of those are excellent questions. Rapid fire!**

"We're ready!" Chara and Frisk annouced.

**How did you become a monster, Frisk?**

"Some Highschoolers shot me, but my DETERMINATION brought me back to life. Of course people didn't believe I was Frisk until they scanned my Soul and compared it to my human SOUL. Apparently I have 2 lesser human souls that carry pure Determination and emotions, and 1 monster SOUL." Frisk explianed.

**Do I have to give someone a bad time?**

"Sans and Undyne did it, but you can do it if you want to." Frisk shrugged.

"Yeah, Frisk will not hurt others directly."

**Can you do gaster blaster magic? If not what type of magic can you do?**

"Well,-" Frisk was cut off by Chara.

"We can summon these awesome black bone creatures to do our bidding! Once, we summoned a skeletal dragon with a head shaped like the DETERMINATION EXTRACTION MACHINE! So freaking cool! We can also pause time for a short while. There's also some other things that skeletons have, but I don't want to go into it."

**Can Chara do magic? What's it like?**

"We have the same body, so we have the same magic."

**Also has Sans ever got into a pun off with Toriel? Who would win?**

"Sans has." Frisk commented

"And Mom totally burned him! It was priceless!" Chara laughed.

**Also on a side note please tell Mrs Muffet to tell her pet cupcake spider thing - seriously what is it - to leaf me alone. Its following me!**

"You mean Muffin?" Frisk asked. "Sure, I'll tell Muffet ASAP."

"Ahuhuhuhuhu~ No need dearie~ Muffin~ Stop chasing him. If he kills a spider, THEN you can eat him!"

**Finally if you want collect the souls by hanging around the hospital why not become a doctor, see no grim reaper. Or, or you could hang yourself on wone those skeleton racks it act like a prompt.**

"Well, wait. I can save both of them if I get enough SOULS!" Frisk annouced,

"Frisk what are you-" Chara asked.

Frisk was already pausing reality, and Chara was stuck in pause mode. So Frisk went, collecting SOULS until she had enough to go back to the beggining. Or so she thought. She went back, to when Asriel was fading. "A-Asriel! L-let me help you!"

"What? I'm going to help you!"

"Please!" Someone called behind her. It was Toriel and Asgore.

"Please save our son."

So Frisk used the SOULS to prevent the death and seperation of Chara and Asriel. "It's for the best."

Frisk was suddenly thrown back into her time. Only to find herself as a human. And in a fortress of monsters looking down at her with glares. What had she done?


	7. AUs Are Evil!

**Frisk i ship you and sans. How does that make you feel?**

"Well, I would feel a bit embarrassed, but currently…My _friends_ don't look friendly."

**Hey Frisk! There was a reason I told you to do it my way! I have experience in these matters! Run girl!**

"I-I'm surrounded…" Frisk looked in awe as 4 armoured Royal Gaurd members stood before her. 3 being obvious, 01, 02, and Undyne, but the 4th next to Undyne seemed unrecognizable.

"What should we do with her boss?" 01 asked.

"Get her to Alphys and the holding area for prisoners until Asgore comes." Undyen commanded.

Frisk was thrown down into the basement and spiders strung a web around her and investigated her SOUL. Such a high concentration of Determination. A skeleton in a lab coat walked up to her. Sans. Frisk began to panic and struggling against the webs. "save your strength for the king. i know fighting like that's going to-"

He paused as he looked at the figure. "your h-highness? no, your eyes are different." The figure of the body too. This human seemed like an early bloomer. And a female. The humans wouldn't give up their females so easily. Not letting them in spy missions as theis one looked like.

Frisk started shivering, struggling, sobbing. And someone started do the same uncontrollably.

"Chara?" Asriel asked. "Is something wrong?"

"Frisk…" Chara whispered.

"Azzy, remember how you said humans can have their SOULS create New Bodies?"

"No."

"Right, you were snoozing during the science conference during the battle plans to defeat the humans."

"I can feel that there are 2 of my SOULS."

"Weird."

"We must speak to the Royal Scientists."

"More Science blabber?"

"Asriel! Please, we _have_ to do this."

"_Fine._ But you have to get me some chocolate on the way!"

"Yes." Chara went to their parents. "Mother, Father?"

Toriel and Asgore looked down on the young prince of monsters. "Yes my child?" Toriel asked.

"Asriel and I are going to see Mr. Sans and Ms. Alphys."

"Alright my children." Toriel began whispering about the next attack to her husband, as Asriel and Chara ran to the science lab.


	8. Understanding?

**Well... You're boned.**

"Well hardy har har." Frisk told the ask, she, Chara, and Sans could hear.

"wha?"

**Sure we could pull a Scott Cawthon and say this is a dream, but this is much more interesting…**

"I feel like I'm going to die and _that's_ what you say!?"

"what are you 2 talking about?"

"Wait, you can hear them?"

"yeah."

**Anyway, you think you still have any of your skeleton powers Frisk? Surely the drastic changes to the world had left a few glitches…**

"I might be able to…" Frisk struggled to move her body. Nothing happened. Frisk struggled to reach her DETERMINATION. Nothing happened. Frisk struggled to reach her magic. Something happened! A small bone dog appeared and began yapping. Sans didn't know what to make of it. But the dog didn't stay for long. It fell a part and the basement door opened.

The princes were there, eating chocolate and coming down the stairs. Frisk wondered how this Chara would act. Was this an iteration that loved the NO MERCY route? Did they do it for Asriel?

So many questions!

**Hey Frisk the way I see it you have two choices. A) reset and start over,**

"Well I can't reach my Save File since Chara and I have the same amount of DETERMINATION. So that means no RESETS either.

**or B) find a way to royal family, after all saving his highness should get some bronie points!**

"Well, they're down here now so…Yeah I don't think I can."

**All you have to do is give details on what happened when you save him. That should be proof enough. To get that far, You will need to tell Ssns his passphase. Do you know it?**

"Well, all I know is that I was a skeletone that used human SOULS to travel back in time. I used the rest to SAVE Asriel and Chara and break the barrier. I thought that if I was a Deux ex Machina, everything would be fine. Nope, that was not the case. I also don't know Sans's passphrase. I know his Passwords though. But not in this iteration."

**Anyway, I shall see if I can talk to Chara. What will you decide? Oh and humans and monsters are moat likely ar war.**

"Humans vs Monsters!? No! I-I don't want that! I just wanted to help…"

**HEY CHARA? CAN YOU HEAR ME!?**

"Yes I can." Prince Chara commented.

**DO NOT BE ALARMED!**

"I'm pretty shure if I hear voices in my head I should be alarmed."

**DO YOU KNOW THE HUMAN NAMED FRISK!?**

"Well, she's lying down right in front of me."

**SHE NEEDS YOUR HELP!**

"Yeah it sure looks that way."

_Even in this iteration of Chara, I feel a love hate relationship._ Frisk thought.

**TRUST ME, ASRIEL'S LIFE MAY DEPEND ON HER SAFETY!**

"I know!" Chara yelled. "Sans, release this human. She needn't be treated as a spy, but a guest." Chara gave her a piece of their chocolate and began leading her upstairs. Sans and Asriel following.

"Do you know what happened?" Asriel asked the scientist.

"Yup."

"Everyone does but me…"


	9. Can We Get Back on Track? No?

**To Frisk: when did you start to like Sans?and why?**

"Well, I guess I started to like my iteration of Sans when he pranked me with the telescope. He was just a very cheery character to be around, but not as excitable as Papyrus. Don't get me wrong, Papyrus is a good guy, and if he was interested I might've gone on dates with him, but, he's a precious cinnabunny. Sans on the other hand, I don't know. I just felt attracted to him."

Frisk looked back into the NO MERCY route. "Sans in there, was, heroic. I-I…I just want to help.."

* * *

><p><em>Meanwhile, in a place called "Untime…"<em>

"I can't take it anymore!" Chara cried. "I just want to die!"

"we all want to die 'rebirth chara.'" An iteration of Aftertale Sans told her. "but you don't hear us complaining."

"You're doing it right now!" Chara yelled.

"do you want to have a bad time?"

"That joke is so overused." Hipster Chara told them.

"Everyone, stop heckling each other!" An iteration of Underswap Sans cried.

"We're floating in the middle of a white space with nothing to do! Of course we're going to be rude and heckle each oth-"

"Rebirth Chara has, 1, new message." A robotic voice cut in.

"Hooray! Who's it from?" Rebirth Chara hoped it was from Frisk.

"Guest. An asker from your story."

"Oh, what do they ask?"

**To Chara: do you like looking a frisk's fantasies?**

"Well, some of them are amusing. Others…They're not child friendly and I have to bleach my eyes after I see them. Usually they're so explicit I feel like my eyes are on fire and I can't look away…" Chara shivered.

"frisk has explicit fantasies?" Rebirth Sans asked.

"Yeah, about a certain pun-loving bonehead~"

Sans's face became blue and he got a nosebleed. Explicit fantasies that Chara couldn't handle that was about him? His heart beat faster among other things…

* * *

><p><em>Back with Frisk…<em>

Asriel stood on the left of Frisk. Chara stood to the right. Sans was behind her. "Stay here." Prince Chara commanded. "Asriel, Sans, come with me." Frisk waited for a few minutes.

"Might want to catch up on questions." Frisk checked to see the video camera she brought with her and put the SD card into her phone. "No service on the phone. That's great. I'm in an alternate timeline where monsters hate humans. Viewers don't fail me now." She checked the phone. 0 new messages. She sighed.

"HALT!" The unidentified guard yelled. "YOU'VE ESCAPED, BUT YOU WILL NOT LOSE TO ME, THE GREAT PAPYRUS! I WILL PROVE TO UNDYNE THAT I CAN BE BETTER THAN A PRIVATE!"

*Royal Guard Private Papyrus attacks!


	10. Fighting a Waifu's Brother

Frisk was focused on the MERCY button, Papyrus focused on the FIGHT button. That's what humans did. Just fight. No compassion No mercy.

**Hey Chara, don't worry about the voices in your head. You aren't crazy... again there is a voice in your head telling you that you're not crazy.**

"Yup, I'm pretty sure I've gone daft." Prince Chara commented.

"actually, it's because the iteration the 'frisk' comes from. apparently an ask blog." Sans corrected.

**Frisk, one of Sans's passphrase is, 'I am the legendary Fartmaster!'**

"Well I know that." Frisk said as she pressed SPARE causing a questioning look from Papyrus. "I don't know if that'll work for Papyrus however…"

**Give it a try worst case scenario is it not in this timeline and you make yourself look like an idiot in front of your wafu. Not what that stands for but pretty sure it means someone you really love and want to babies with! Care to try?**

"Wh-wh-what did you just call Sans!? Waifu, y-you're c-correct in a way…Oh jeez…Hang on. I'll try the passphrase." ACT - password. "I AM THE LEGENDARY FART MASTER!" A pause. 2 bones were aimed to close to her face, until the 2 combatants began to laugh.

**I wonder if Papyrus can here me? Let's find out**

**Hey Papyrus!? I have a hostage! It's a bowl of spaghetti. I shall sent on fire. If you don't answer!**

"WHAT! DON'T SET SPAGHETTI ON FIRE, VOICE IN MY HEAD!" Papyrus cried. *It seems that only direct questions can be heard for the various people.


	11. Untime

_**Meanwhile…in Untime**_

Sans no longer had a bleeding nose, but his face was still blue. He ran into a iteration of Underterror Sans. "woah buddy. what happened to you?" Underterror Sans asked.

"oh, hey UTR*F sans."

"rebirth skele-frisk sans / RSF sans for short right?"

"yeah."

"learned about your crush?"

"yeah…" Rebirth Sans got an idea. "wait, do you know where an ERROR sans is?"

"yeah, i'm glad he never picked on me or any fanfiction sans. unless you count that unlucky OTN guy…"

"i just know that he and science sans know how to look outside this place."

"you also might want to die down your blue on your face there kid. unless you want to look like negatale sans."

"negatale sans doesn't look like this! Heck, he's not even in here because there's only 1 iteration of him!"

"yeah, that's just until negative negatale sans gets in here. _then_ we're in trouble."

"yeah, well, where's ERROR?"

"over yonder." Underterror Sans pointed to.

"okay." Rebirth Sans floated off.


	12. Hipster Chara

**Ok, this wasn't easy to do, buuuut using "THE POWERS OF THE VOID"**

_**Meanwhile…In Untime…**_

"Void?" Science Sans asked.

"Void?" Another Sans.

"Void? Void! VOID?! VOID?! VOID?! VOID?! VOID?! VOID?!" All the Sanses that knew about Gaster began repeating.

"I don't get it…" Underswap Sans commented.

"NO!" Hipster Chara cried.

"This is just like that one scene in that one movie about the fish." Fresh Chara observed.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Back with Frisk…<strong>_

**I increased your magic a bit so you can make a bone wall to up your DEFENSE stat for the harder encounters, but can't do much about the DETERMINATION issue, sorry.**

"Well, that could help me!" Frisk said sincerely. Her Soul showed up, green… "Gosh darn it!"

* * *

><p><em><span><strong>Untime<strong>_

**Chara, how many "bone zones" has Frisk come up with so far?**

Chara looked into the empty whiteness as she felt her eyes burn. "2,073 explict, and 4,009 clean for a total of 6,082 fantasies." Chara said with a shiver.


	13. 13 Please help the story!

**I have been curious, how do Skeletons reproduce? I'm sure You have put a lot of thought into this haven't you Frisk?**

"I-I…" Frisk got a nosebleed.

"What is with that human?" Undyne asked herself. "Hey punk! Fight me! You can't run!" Nothing. "They're just going to stand there?"

* * *

><p><em><strong>Meanwhile, in Untime…<strong>_

**To Sans in the void or whatever its called.**

"We're all here." The Sanses replied.

"I-i-i-i-it's ob_vi_**ous **th-th-th-they want Rebirth Sans." Error Sans commented as he looked at the Sanses floating above him.

**Hi?**

"sup." Sans replied.

**Frisk wants your babies, how does that make you feel?**

"Uh… uh…" Sans too, got a nosebleed.

**SHUT UP SANSES OF THE MULTIVERSE, YOUR GIVING ME A HEADACHE,**

"Sorry, we just get excited about the void. This place is linked to it, but we still can't see him." One of the Sanses replied

"Who's he!?" Underswap Sans cried out.

**oh and US Sans, they're talking about... Well I needn't gossip, after all... It's rude to talk about someone who's listening... And giving me looks of "shut up now or your going to regret that BIG time"...help**

"Don't worry! I, the Magnificent Sans, will save you as soon as I get out of this place!"


End file.
